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WEEK.     OF      Jf&rch     13 


This  is  the  week  each  year  when 
Spring  brings  again  to  Toronto,  the 
pageantry  and  splendour  of  Paris 
Salons  and  boulevards.  A  prom- 
enade of  Mannequins  will  portray 
the  vogue  of  the  new  season. 
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Goblin 


Assorted 

Chocolates 

60c.  a  lb, 


81 J^  Yonge  Street 
Adelaide  6478 


CANDY 
SHOPS 


Where  you  can  get  that  Wonderful  Pecan  Roll 

Made  with  a  fine  cream  centre  and  coated 

with  a  caramel  rolled  in  Pecan  Nuts. 

443  Yonge  Street 
At  College 


Nut  Centres 
Nut  Toffees 

$1.00  a  lb. 


1530  Queen  St.  W. 
Parkdale  6895 


Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  co-ed  who  got  rid  of  the 
following  remark: 

"I  wouldn't  marry  the  best  man  in  the  world." 
She  didn't. 

— Ohio  Sun  Dial. 

G-G-G 

Pledge — What's  that  clinking  noise  I  hear  in  your  suit 
case? 

Homecomer — An  ink  bottle  and  half  a  dozen  glass  eyes, 
honest  to  God! 

— Frivol. 


OTfntborne  3fan 

169   COLLEGE   STREET        (Two  Doors  West  of  McCaul) 

Phone  College  9354 

The  handiest  rendezvous  in  Toronto;  just 

across  the  street  from  the  University,  and 

half     way     between    the    residential    and 

shopping  districts  of  the  city. 


LUNCHEON 
TEA 
DINNER     . 


12.00  to  2.00,  —  35  &  50c. 
3.00  to  5.00,  —  a  la  carte 
5.30  to  7.00,  —  40  &  75c. 


u*mD 


THE 
"BOND  ST."  SUIT 

Cut  after  a  smart 
London  model  with 
all  the  new  features 
by  which  you  recog- 
nize the  well  dressed. 
New  suits  for  Spring 
wear  now  being  shown 
priced  from  $27.50  to 
$55.00. 

ELY,  Limited 

28  KING  ST.  WEST 


Arrow 

Soft  Collars 

WITH  THE  FIT  ASSURING 

Ara-Hook 

The  Arrow  soft  collars  with  the  Ara-Hook 
device  sit  exceedingly  well,  and  are  very 
quickly  adjusted. 


Gluett,  Peabody  &  Go.  of  Canada,  Limited 


Goblin 


The  Sixteenth  Century  and  Today 

The  skill  and  experience  necessary  to  operate  the  hand  press  of  the  six- 
teenth century  made  printing  a  fine  art.  As  the  attainment  of  this  skill 
was  a  long  and  difficult  process,  there  were  necessarily  few  printing  estab- 
lishments. 

Marvellous  developments  in  the  mechanical  aids  to  printing  have  been 
made  since  the  days  of  the  hand  press;  but  no  substitute  has  ever  been 
found  for  the  skill  and  experience  of  the  craftsman — the  most  necessary 
factor  in  good  printing. 

Nowadays  there  are  many  printing  houses;  but  those  which  can  offer  you, 
in  addition  to  mechanical  equipment,  the  skill  and  experience  of  the  middle 
ages,  are  few  in  number  as  the  print  shops  of  those  good  old  days.  Such 
an  establishment  is 

THE  PRINTERS   GUILD   LIMITED 


8  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


Tel.  Adel.  3930. 


Teacher — "Take  this  sentence:  Let  the  cow  be  taken  out 
of  the  lot.      What  mood?" 
Pupil — "The  cow." 

— Texas  Scalper 


'21    (before  elections) — Where  have  I  seen  your   face 
before  ? 

'24 — Just  where  you   see  it  now. 

— Mirror 


Knitting 
Made   Easy 

Come  and  let  me  show  you  how 
to  knit  the  very  latest  styles  in 
hand-knit   garments   with 

Monarch  Yarns 

This  is  the  first  exclusive  yarn 
and  hosiery  shop  in  Toronto — 
everything  for  the  knitter.  Gar- 
ments skilfully  knitted  to  your 
order. 

The  famous  "Monarch-Knit" 
Hosiery  and  "Two  Steeples" 
English  Hosiery. 

Jeane  Duncan 
Yarn     Shoppe 

235  Yonge  St.,        North  of  Shuter 


VICTORY 
BONDS 


ALL  MATURITIES 

N  BLOCKS  OR  SMALL  AMOUNTS 

BOUGHT  AND  SOLD 

Our  Victory  Loan  Departments 
and  various  Offices  are  prepared 
to  give  investors  prompt   service. 

A.  E.  AMES   8c  CO. 


Investment 
Securities 


UNION  SANK  DLDG 
TRANSPORTATION  BLDG. 
■7-4  BROADWAY 
HARRIS  TRUST  BLDG. 


Established 

J889 

TORONTO 

MONTREAL 

NEW  YORK 

CHICAGO 


BELMONT    HOUSE  VICTORIA.    B.    C. 

Mem  bers    Toronto  and    Montreal 
Stock  Exchanges. 


Goblin 


•ii''j',f"'1,':  "'III • 

»  t « » a  t  j   j  j  a 
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KING  EDWARD  HOTEL 

(Under  Direction  United  Hotels  Co.  of  America) 


1000  Rooms 


1000  Baths 


Single  rooms  with  bath  $3.00  per  day  and  up 

Double  rooms  with  bath  $5.50  per  day  and  up 

(European  Plan) 

Pickwick   Room 

Special  Plate  Luncheons,  Table  d'Hote 

Dinners     $1.50 

also  a  la  carte. 


The  Spacious  Ball  Rooms 
and  Dining  Rooms  are  pat- 
ronised by  most  Fraterni- 
ties. 


"The'  Dansant" 

Roof  Ball  Room  Saturday    Afternoons 


Dancing  in  Victoria  Room  every 
evening  10.30  to  1  p.  m.  to  Ro- 
manellVs  irresistible    Orchestra. 


Geo.  H.  O'Neil 
General    Mgr. 


L.  S.  MuldoonK, 

E.  R.  Pitcher  Pagers 


Kola 


AN  OLD  FRIEND    FROM  THE  START 

The    Pipe    that    has  put    the  O.  K.   in 
smoking. 

U p-tO'date  in  every  respect. 
ON  SALE  AT  THE 

HART    HOUSE    TUCK    SHOP 

FOR 

ONE  DOLLAR 


Agent — "Mr.  Johnson,  I'd  like  to  take  your  subscription 
for  this  Hog  Journal." 

Johnson — '"Sno   use,   they   haint   a   one   of   them   darn 
critters  that  can  read  a  word." 

— Widow 
G-G-G 
The  Dizzy  One — "Pleash  shir,  my  watch  hash  shtopped, 
an'  can  you  tell  me  ish  thish  Main  street  or  Wenshday?" 

— Bear  Skin. 

G-G-G 

First  Italian — Oh!   looka  data  bird  on  da  rubber  plant! 
Second  Ditto — Sure;  he  gutta  percha. 

— Bowdoin  Bearskin. 


The  Diet  Kitchen  Tea  Rooms 

72  Bloor  Street   W.,   Toronto 


Breakfast  Luncheon 

Afternoon  Tea         Dinner 

OPEN  SUNDAYS  Phone  North  4382 


Goblin 


Store -.---Main  6862 


Tea  Room-— Main  2473 


Bingham's,  Limited 

146  Yonge  St. 

Noon  Luncheon  Afternoon  Teas 

11.30—2  p.m.  2.30—5  p.m. 

Evening  Dinner 

5.00—7.30  p.m. 

Makers  of  "Polly-Anna  Chocolates" 

"The  Glad  Candies" 


A  Boston  baby,  aged  nine  months,  was  being  taken  ar- 
ound the  city  in  a  perambulator  by  its  governess.  After 
seeing  many  sights  and  enjoying  itself  thoroughly  it  was 
taken  to  the  Railroad  Station.  The  nurse  wheeled  the 
baby  carriage  out  into  the  train  shed  giving  the  child  a 
chance  to  see  a  train  for  the  first  time.  The  young  infant 
opened  its  eyes  at  the  sight  of  the  locomotive  and  shouted 
in  its  clearest  Bostonian  accents: 

"Masticate !      Masticate !  ! " 

— Puppet 


Woman- Haters! 

GOBLIN  brings  out  his  first  special  issue  next 
month,  the  "Woman-Haters  Number".  Contributions 
are  wanted  from  misanthropes  all  over  the  country. 
This  is  just  one  of  the  good  things  in  store  for 
GOBLIN  subscribers  during  the  next  twelve  months. 
Make  sure  of  getting  these  tidbits  by  filling  in  the 
attached  coupon. 


Circulation  Manager, 
GOBLIN, 

8  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Find  enclosed    $2.25     (cheque    or    money-order    payable    to 
GOBLIN)   for  which  send  12  issues  of  GOBLIN,  beginning 
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March  Records  Now  on  Sale 

featuring 


'Ty-Tee'  and  'Stealing' 

75c. 


Both  these  wonderful  Fox  Trots 
are  on  Brunswick  Record  No. 
2180,  played  by  Carl  Fenton's 
Orchestra. 


Also  Be  Sure  To  Hear 

'Goodbye  Pretty  Butterflies'  and  'Smiling' 

Two  of  the  most  fascinating  Fox        __  —^ 
Trots  ever  recorded.     Both  play       'f  £Z  ^% 
ed   by   Selvin's   Orchestra,      on        §    \J\^* 
Brunswick  Record  No.  2182. 

Godowsky  Plays  Another  Piano  Record 

No.  10050  Melody  in  "F"  -  Piano  Solo,  Leopold 
Godowsky  (Exclusive  Brunswick  Artist.) 

Another  Wonderful  Violin  Record  by  Huberman! 

No.  30027,  Air  for  G  string,  Bronislaw  Huberman, 
(Exclusive  Brunswick  Artist) . 

Brunswick  Records  Play  on  Any  Phonograph 

Hear   these   Latest   Numbers   at   Your   Dealer's 

TO-NIGHT. 

The  Musical  Merchandise  Sales  Co. 

79  Wellington  St.  W.  -  Toronto 


PLAYED   ON   ANY     PHONOGRAPH 
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"I  went  to  a  wedding  of  a  friend  of  mine  today." 
"Well?" 

"And   the   minister   stopped   a   minute   and   said,   'Who 
will  give  the  bride  away?'  ' 
"What  about  it?" 
"Well,  I  could  have,  but  I  didn't  want  to." 

— Punch  Bowl 


An     Astounding    Success 

Nearly  a  thousand  copies  of  COLLEGE 
HUMOR  have  been  sold  as  a  result  of  the 
advertisement  in  last  month's  GOBLIN. 
Nearly  a  thousand  satisfied  buyers;  think 
of  it!  There  are  still  a  few  copies  left. 
These  may  be  obtained  in  Toronto  at  Hart 
House,  Students'  Book  Dept.,  and  Engin- 
eering Society ;  or  they  will  be  mailed  post- 
paid at  fifty  cents  the  copy,  to  any  address 
in  the  world. 
GOBLIN     -     -     8  University  Ave.,  Toronto 


Goblin 


AMajterofGoodTaste 


"Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adversity" 
Sw"eet  is  the  product  of  the  Honey  Bee 
Sweet  is  Ker  Mistress  in  a  new  spring  frock 
But  none  is  sweeter   than  his  "Private  Stock' 


^^  TORONTO 

Ghocolates 


''That  Was  a  Great  Bridge 
Party  at  Jim's  Last  Night.'' 


"I  should  say  it  was.  And  didn't  the 
boys  eat  up  those  sandwiches!  It  was 
a  good  thing  that  Jim  had  plenty  of  them. 
I  haven't  tasted  anything  better  for  a 
long  time.  What  brand  of  peanut  butter 
was  it?  MacLaren's?  I  can  get  it  at 
any  grocer's?  Here's  where  I  order  some 
for  my  card  party." 

MacLaren's,  For  a  Successjul 
Supper. 


MacLar  en-Wright    Limited 


TORONTO. 


Here  is  the  original  of  all  the  mother-in-law  stories  in 
the  world. 

As  Mr.  Caveman  was  gnawing  at  a  bear  bone  in  his 
cave  one  morning,  Mrs.  Caveman  rushed  in  and  said: 
"Quick!      Get  your  club!      Oh,   quick!" 

"What's  the  matter?"  growled  Mr.  Caveman. 

"Sabre-toothed  tiger  chasing  mother."   gasped  his  wife. 

Mr.  Caveman  spat  on  the  floor."  And  what  the  blazes," 
he  asked,  "do  I  care  what  happens  to  a  sabre-toothed 
tiger?" 

— Mail  &  Empire 


ASK  FOR 


MCLAUGHLINS 

Ginger  Ale 

AT  HART  HOUSE  TUCK 
AND  MOST  GOOD  SHOPS 


Types 


by  Sidney  G.  Law 


II.     Maxine. 


In  all  my  life  I've  seen  one  girl 
Like  this, 

Eyes  that  somehow  cause  a  whirl 
Of   bliss. 


At  twilight  she  plays  little  songs, 
So  sweet! 

And  whispers  soft  that  she  belongs 
To   Pete. 
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Private  Stock 


From  goloshes  unbuckled,  from  invitations  to  taste  home 
brew,  from  ivory-domed  altruists  with  parrot  brains  selling 
insurance,  from  ice-cold  drink  signs  in  February,  from 
nasal  bathroom  tenors  who  'ain't  nobody's  darling',  from 
idiots  who  send  comic  valentines,  and  from  barbers  who 
know  just  how  the  game  will  turn  out.  Good  Lord  deliver 
us. 


Archaeology   in    Italy   discover   traces   of   a   poultry   yard 
probably  2000  years  old. 
More  Lays  of  Ancient  Rome. 

G-G-G 

Some  people  quit  at  five,  and  others  just  go  home. 


G-G-G 


Wife  of  celebrated  Mathematics  professor  in  a  United 
States  university  is  suing  him  for  divorce.  Obviously 
married  life  proved  one  problem  he  couldn't  solve. 


G-G-G 


Nora  Bayes  wishes  to  announce  that  although  advertised 
as  "Vaudeville's  Biggest  Popular  Star,"'  she  is  not  putting 
on  a  fat-lady  act. 


G-G-G 

A   fortune   has  been   left   by   a   wealthy   manufacturer   of 

children's  alphabet  blocks. 
This  is  encouraging  to  men  of  letters. 

G-G-G 

No!  Epictetos.      Rabbit  Punch  is  not  a  beverage. 
G-G-C 

To  young  men  in  the  pursuit  of  knowledge,  the  greatest 
danger  is  that  of  tripping  over  an  orange  blossom. 

G-G-G 

"We  are  told  that  after  a  man  has  had  a  few  Turkish 
baths  he  becomes  addicted  to  the  same  and  desires  them  at 
frequent  intervals.  In  other  words,  these  baths  of  glory 
lead  but  to  the  crave. 


G-G-G 

The  well-dressed  man  is  now  discovering  that  the  Irish 
have  shown  for  centuries — that  brogues  and  spats  are  usually 
found   together. 

G-G-C 

Many  a  kid  has  made  a  goat  of  his  father. 

G-G-G 

A  Contrib.  writes — "Who  is  this  guy  William  that  has 
this  purple  cow  you  are  always  talking  about? 

G-G-G 

Talking  of  hard  times,  unemployment  and  the  breadline, 
we  met  an  old  friend  of  ours  the  other  day  who  assured  us 
fervently  that  he  had  long  since  given  up  trying  to  drive  the 
wolf  from  the  door.  He  is  now  laying  for  the  next  wolf 
in  order  to  eat  it. 


Wyes'    Replies—Exclusive  Knowledge  Service. 

(Ed's  note: — Professor  Ozo  Wyes,  the  Human  Encyclopedia,  will  continue  to  answer  the  problems  of  our  readers 
exclusively  through  these  columns,  on  any  known  subject.     Prof.  Wyes  was  born  in  Oneida  N.Y.  and  is  famed  for  Com- 
munity Service.      He  has  more  degrees  than  a  thermometer,  but  it  is  in  the  field  of  medicine  that  he  is  best  known,  his 
numerous  works  and  scripts  on  that  subject  having  done  much  to  spread  good  health  and  good  spirits  in  this  country. 


S.  Chew: — Unable  to  keep  your  mind  on  your  work?  Oxo 
will  help  you  concentrate. 

X.  Pants: — Don't  use  too  much  Ironized  Yeast;  it  has  the 
effect  of  making  rising  hard. 

Y.  R.  U. : — Yes,  some  ailments  are  always  confined  to  cer- 
tain countries,  but  measles  break  out  in  different  spots. 

C.  D. : — Feeling  slack?  Police  suspenders  should  brace 
you  up  a  bit. 

M.  T.  Knut: — No  space  here  for  exhaustive  answer  on  the 
subject  of  glands.  You  might  visit  the  General  Hos- 
pital and  you  will  see  some  swell  glands  in  the  Mumps 
Ward. 

O.  G.  Y. : — Yes,  a  blow  beneath  the  belt  often  causes  wind 

on  the  stomach.      Lay  off  the  Iron  Tonic,  it  hardens 

the  arteries. 
At  Sea: — You  state  that  you  have  floating  kidneys  but  I 

don't  get  your  drift.      Try  a  diet  of  sinkers. 
Nature  Lover: — Yes,  there  are  two  kinds  of  coffee,   the 

kind  that  grows  on  trees,  and  ground  coffee. 
Ju.  C.  Groves: — No,  Sunkist  oranges  do  not  blister,  though 

they  peel  easily. 
Anxious  Parent : — Don't  allow  your  little  boy  to  be  tatooed ; 

when  he  is  older  it  will  give  him  a  drawn  look. 
Titus  Knots: — Pull  yourself  together;  you  only  think  you 

are  high  strung.      Remember  the  old  song: 
If  you  think  you  are  high  strung 
Recall  the  men  that  have  been  hung. 

What   you   need   is   repose.      A   good    stretcher   will 

lengthen  your  life. 

Dear  Professor: — I  am  a  young  live  wire  but  I  am  having 
a  hard  time  gaining  recognition  or  a  position.  Advise 
me.      Your  truly,  Hi  Drough. 

Dear  Hi: — A  shock  hair  cut  might  help  you.  Another 
thing, — according  to  the  Street  Cleaner's  Budget, 
business  is  picking  up. 

Distracted  Father: — You  say  your  son  is  so  lazy  that  he  can 
only  be  made  skim  over  any  form  of  work.  Start  him 
up  in  the  dairy  business.  All  milkmen  skim  over  their 
work  and  do  well  at  it. 


Prof.  Wyes: — Sir,  in  answer  to  your  article  of  last  month 
on  'The  Spread  of  Webbed  Feet',  I  would  like  to 
inform  you  that  I  am  webb-footed  and  proud  of  it. 
— Sol  T  Waters  Esq. 

Mr.  Waters: — Sir,  if  you  feel  that  way  about  it  why  don't 
you  wear  duck  trousers. 

Mrs.  Pebble,  Little  Rock,  Ark- — It  distresses  me  to  learn 
that  your  young  daughter  is  dull  at  school  and  also 
suffers  from  badly  cracked  lips.  Give  her  a  spoon- 
ful of  salt  and  some  orange  juice  each  morning.  This 
will  make  her  smart. 

No,  Hortense;  All  twins  do  not  have  double  chins. 

Puppy  Lover: — Do  not  worry  about  your  Collie  having 
fleas,  it  is  natural  for  a  watchdog  to  have  ticks. 

Dear  Professor: — I  have  been  reading  in  the  papers  that  a 
rooster  in  England  laid  an  egg.  What  name  has 
science  given  this  bird?  — John  Ross  Berry. 

Dear  Mr.  Berry: — Science  is  still  puzzled  by  this  phen- 
omenon. The  other  chickens,  however,  probably  call 
the  fowl  "Lay  Brother." 

All  Set: — (1)  Yes,  Geometry  is  an  interesting  study. 
(2)  You  will  find  a  very  exhaustive  work  on  the 
subject  of  Angles,  by  the  late  Isaac  Walton. 

Worried  Stiff:— No  Colgate  University  is  not  a  Dental 
College. 

G.  Nash: — Your  teeth  so  dull  you  can't  chew  your  food? 
Saw  through  a  foot  or  two  of  sheet  iron  each  day.  This 
will  put  your  teeth  on  edge. 

Morris  Code: — Nerves  shaky?  Carbolic  acid  will  stiffen 
them. 

Scripture  Fan: — (I)  Moses.  (2)  Noah  was  not  an 
Arch  Angel.  (3)  Can't  say  whether  Lot  had  a 
vacant  look  or  not. 

Charlotte  La  Rooge: — No  the  Shimmie  Dance  has  gont>- 
out  of  style  and  corsets  are  here  to  stay. 

Dear  Professor: — My  Grandfather  is  such  an  addict  of 
Solitaire  that  he  cannot  walk  without  shuffling  his  feet. 
What  shall  I  do?      Yours,  Adam  Sight. 

Dear  Mr.  Sight : — Get  him  a  pair  of  shoe  packs. 

Elihu  Midore: — Run  down?  Get  out  and  throw  a  base- 
ball around,  with  each  throw  take  a  long  windup.. 

— E-  H.  Reeves., 


12 


1st  Diner — Aha!  we're  in  luck,  steak  to-day! 
2nd  Diner — Tough  Luck! 

G-G-G 

Melancholia. 

The  red  saloon  on  the  corner 

Closed  up  long  ago. 

It's  a  dismal  looking  place. 

I  feel  sorry  for  a  little  old  dog 

That  mopes  around  the  door. 

In  the  old  days 

He  developed  a  taste  for  pretzels. 


The  Shop-Girl  Speaks. 

I  am  plain  looking. 

Some  women  are  beautiful. 

I  work  eight  hours  each  day. 

Some  women  never  work. 

I  wear  a  suit  for  three  years. 

Some  women  wear  a  suit  only  once. 

My  only  jewel  is  mother's  cameo  brooch. 

Some  women  have  dozens  of  diamonds. 

I  am  independent  of  any  man's  favour. 

Some  women  are  dependent  on  men  entirely. 

Some  day  I  may  be  married. 

These  women  will  never  be  married. 

Do  you  think  I  would  change  places  with  one  of  these? 
You  Belcha  Life  I  Would. 


The  Better  Half— "Why,  Archie!     I'm  SURPRISED!" 
The  Worser  Ditto — "Not  at  all,  my  dear.     I'M  surprised, — you're  just  astonished!" 


Bo: — Some  chicken,  eh! 
Flo: — Overdressed  thing! 

G-G-G 

Awful! 

The  Belleview  clock  just  struck  one  as  I  let  myself  in. 
The  house  was  in  darkness — my  landlady  being  of  a  nig- 
gardly (she  calls  it  economical)  disposition.  I  cautiously 
felt  my  way  to  the  bannister — to  the  landing — to  the  top — 
down  the  hall  and  around  the  corner,  the  third  door  to  the 
left.  Ah,  yes,  here  it  was!  I  carefully  turned  the  knob, 
(for  fear  of  awakening  the  maiden  lady  in  the  next  room, 
who  is  a  light  sleeper) ,  swung  open  the  door,  stepped  for- 
ward,— and  fell  down  the  back  stairs. 


G-G-G 


The  early  bird  gets  the  worm — but  who  wants  worms. 


G'wan  Wid  Yuh 

Washing   glasses   after   a   W.C.T.U.    Convention. 

Housecleaning  the  bird  cage. 

A  score  keeper  at  a  chess  tournament. 

Taster  at  an  Iron  Foundry. 

Inside  dopester  at  a  horse  race. 

Captain  on  a  stone-boat. 
A  pork-sandwich  vendor  at  a  Jewish  picnic. 
Lacing  crutches  on  one-legged  centipedes. 
Lineman  at  a  wireless  station. 

A  cheerleader  at  a  Deaf  and  Dumb  School. 

Rainmaker  in  India  and  the  Amazon  Valley. 
Eating  Ice  Cream  on  Shackleton's  expedition. 
A  snowshoe  drummer  in  Bermuda. 
Leader  of  a  small  town  band. 

Program  selling  at  coronations. 

Oil-burning  steamboat  stoker. 

Street  cleaner  in  Venice. 

Interpreter  in  the  Women's  Court. 

Taking  lower  plaster  impressions  of  Andy  Gump. 

Instructor  in  a  girl's  gymnasium. 

O.  C.  costumes  in  a  musical  show. 

News  editor  passing  bunk  like  this. 

G-G-G 


Sweet  young  thing — Where  is  that  new  frat 
everyone  is  talking  about? 
He— "What  new  frat?" 

S.  Y.  T.— "Why  haven't  you  heard?       Eska  Mo 
Pi! 
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&re  pou  an  utter  asig?    &un  a  magazine 

When  you've  got  no  coin,  and  the  world  seems  blue. 

And  you're  no  darn  good  at  all, 

Just  start  up  a  journal  or  smart  review, 

You're  bound  to  make  a  haul. 

— Percy  Trash. 

Johnnie  Johnston  got  a  job  as  a  caddy,  but  he  couldn't 
keep  it.  He  got  fired  from  the  stove-pipe  factory,  bounced 
from  the  bakery,  jilted  from  the  Jews-harp  foundry,  and 
canned  at  the  canneries. 

He  was  no  good  at  anything;  he  would  lie  awake  all 
night  counting  his  toes;  he  thought  Paderewski  was  a  Polish 
wrestler.  He  was  Acknowledged  Emperor  of  the  No- 
Brains. 

Only  his  grandmother  had  faith  in  him.  She  gave  him 
the  opportunity  to  become  a  magazine  editor. 

Here  he  made  his  crowning  achievement  in  the  field  of 
super-boobery.      He  took  it. 

Even  his  vulgar  fraction  of  a  mind  was  able  to  discover 
very  shortly  that  all  the  good  he  was  doing  in  the  world 
consisted  of  aiding  a  few  starving  printers  to  buy  Ford  cars. 

Ever  since  Moses  walked  up  the  mountain  and  came  back 
with  a  complete  edition  the  hallucination  that  editing  is  the 
easiest  job  on  earth  has  been  remarkably  wide-spread.  You 
hire  one  man  to  oil  the  machinery,  another  to  light  cigars 
for  you.  You  sit  and  watch  the  wheels  go  round.  Presto! 
A  publication  publishes  itself. 

A  few  weeks  at  this  cushy  job,  and  the  novice  will  be 
perfectly  sure  that  the  wheels  are  going  round  all  right,  but 
equally  sure  that  the  aforesaid  wheels  are  in  his  own  head. 

If  you  are  not  an  utter  ass,  try  to  run  a  magazine;  you 
will  become  one,  when  you  take  our  advice. 
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importunate  $oetrp— m 

Young  Canada  is  straining  to  be  poetical.  Her  inner  soul 
must  be  expressed.  The  spirit  of  the  pines  where  the  North 
wind  whines  and  the  virgin  snows  where  nobody  goes,  must 
get  into  print.  Numerous  serious  young  men  have  pur- 
chased photos  of  Rupert  Brooke  and  Amy  Lowell,  and, 
gazing  at  these  and  brushing  back  the  hair  from  their  wrink- 
led brows,  have  passionately  sighed: 

"I  must  be  a  poet! 

I  will  be  a  poet! 

I  am  a  poet! 

Gad,  what  a  poet  I  am!" 
They  are  divided  into  two  distinct  classes.      The  first,  in 
rebellion  against  a  secluded  home  life,  read  Robert  Service 
fiercely  and  spasmodically  toss  off  stuff  like  this: 

"  'Twas  half-past-two  in  the  arm  chair  lunch, 

When  Spike  dropped  in  for  his  midnight  munch. 

He  was  mad  clean  through  and  was  out  for  gore. 

And  he  dashed  his  coffee  on  the  floor.   .   .   .  ' 


&f)pnie  anb  in  OTrong 


The  others,  steeped  in  an  atmosphere  of  drug  store  in- 
cense, Omar  Khayyam  batik  work,  velvet  smoking  jackets 
and  corduroy  trousers,  worship  the  "Great  Carl  Sandburg," 
Ezra  Pound  or  Squoof  Dorwaldsen  from  midnight  till  three 
a.m.  Their  inspired  quills  give  to  an  astonished  world  gems 
like  this  from  Sandburg's  "Shirt" : 

"I  can  take  off  my  shirt  and  tear  it, 

and  so  make  a  ripping  razzly  noise. 

And  the  people  will  say, 

'Look  at  him  tear  his  shirt!' 
Possessed  of  a  spirit  of  heroic  mock  toughness  or  drowned 
in  a  sea  of  pseudo-aestheticism,  they  are  both  so  overburden- 
ed with  the  paraphernalia  of  poetry  that  they  have,  in  plain 
words,  nothing  to  say. 

Our  advice  to  the  first  is,  "Go  up  to  the  Great  North 
you  write  about — and  live."  And  to  the  second,  "Go  there 
— and  die." 


&  Jfltllion  Bollars  Jfrom  {EfnrtpCigfjt  Cents! 


"Make  your  pockets  heavy  and  your  heart  light!  Don't 
be  a  nincompoop.  Be  an  artist,  reformer  or  an  expert 
clergyman  and  draw  hidgeous  salaries.  We  show  you 
how." 

Every  day  a  new  money-making  graft.  A  good  graft 
^  day  keeps  the  bailiff  away. 

How  many  dumb-bells  in  walk-up-four-flights-and-get-it- 
for-nothing  suits  and  restaurant  hats,  have  offered  to  guide 
your  erring  steps  to  the  paths  of  success  in  the  last  week? 

Are  you  putting  up  funds  for  the  domestication  of  wild- 
cats for  home  consumption? 

Are  you  learning  how  to  make  a  million  dollars  from 
thirty-eight  cents  in  three  lessons? 

Every  day  a  new  company  is  formed  to  sell  luminous 
sun-dials  for  telling  the  time  at  night,  to  treat  rain-coats  with 
hair  tonic  and  thus  obtain  artificial  fur-coats  or  to  train 
wood-peckers  to  peck  the  wood  out  of  wood-alcohol. 

No  one  wants  to  work  both  hard  and  long.  The  boy 
heroes  nowadays  don't  start  off  on  life's  journey  with  all 
their  worldly  goods  tied  in  a  red  bandanna  and  finally  obtain 


fame,  fortune  and  family,  via  the  four  dollar  a  week  job. 

The  precocious  product  of  the  present  climbs  out  of  his 
cradle  and  ruins  his  father  at  poker  between  botdes.  He 
corners  the  goulash  market  at  sixteen  and  plays  golf  the 
rest  of  his  life. 

Discarding  the  Dick-Whittington-Horatio-Alger-hero 
legend,  the  modern  youngster  hitches  his  to  another  star — 
Jackie  Coogan.  "A  capitalist  at  ten  years  of  age,"  is  his 
motto. 

The  old-fashioned  ideal  was  to  break  one's  birth's  prime- 
val bars  and  all  that  sort  of  thing, — to  work  hard  all  one's 
life  and  finally  kick  off,  still  in  the  traces,  thus  gaining  respect 
below  and  a  recompense  above. 

In  these  days  of  disarmament  conferences  and  pogoing, 
the  maxims  for  the  man  of  mark,  read:  "Before  you  are 
thirty,  make  a  million  more  than  you  think  you  can  spend  in 
a  life-time.  Devote  the  rest  of  your  life  to  spending  it, 
and  then  pass  away  in  a  Florida  winter  resort,  leaving  to 
your  heirs — your  life  insurance." 

The  good  old  days  are  gone — Jupiter  be  praised. 
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Rom 


ance 


'Saw  a  witty  skirt  today  on  Yonge  Street." 

'A  witty  skirt? 

'Yes..  .Brevity,  you  know,  is  the  soul  of  wit. 


G-G-G 


All  The  Wisdom  There  Is 

Someday,  we  will  die  and  go — 
Where?      We  don't  pretend  to  know. 
Why?      We  don't  pretend  to  say — 
We  will  be  there  anyway. 


G-G-G 

Another  Opening 

He  was  sent  to  college  to  get  an  education.  After  four 
years  this  is  what  he  had  learned:  The  latest  fox-trot 
steps,  how  to  climb  the  stairs  quietly  at  three  A.  M.,  the 
words  of  several  popular  songs,  how  to  smoke  cigarettes 
in  the  manner  of  the  Sheik,  that  a  good  hockey  player  cuts 
more  ice  than  a  Rhodes  scholar,  that  the  Lily  of  the  Field 
is  a  truly  admirable  flower. 

He  graduated  and  was  a  great  success — as  a  doorman. 


There  is,  my  love,  a  Palisade 

of  vagrant  fancies 

Overlaid 

With  bits  of  gold  and  blue 

and  gray 

The  sun  above,  the  sky,  the  sea 

And  what  does  all  this  mean  to  me? 

Romance ! 

And  see,  my  dear,  a  worn  old  seat 

of  patchy  colors, 

As  is  meet; 

See  two  long  caverns  down 

Below 

For  in  them  often  times  I  lie 

The  reason  being  they  are  my 

Old  pants. 

G-G-G 

Prof,  to  class: — What  is  the  Pacific  scandal? 
Fresher : — Hollywood". 

G-G-G 


A  fine  opening    for  a  young  man 


Easis 

WHO  is  EASIS?  Don't  you  know?  She  is  known 
in  every  city  on  the  continent — a  prominent  character 
and  all  too  popular.  Who  is  this  that  goes  by  the  name  of 
E. A.S.I. S.?   Who,  indeed,  but  "English  As  She  Is  Spoke." 

In  many  a  guise  is  she  wont  to  appear.  In  humble  garb, 
mayhap,  where  the  thoughtless  coal-heaver  gives  tongue  to 
"them  things  that  ain't  ought  never  to've  been  said".  There 
you  say,  is  Easis'  favorite  haunt — where  the  people  know  no 
better  and  care  less.  Ah,  very  true,  gentle  grammarian, 
but  turn  to  the  life  of  the  "educated"  gentleman  and  see  in 
what  subtle  manner  Easis  comes  into  his  surroundings. 

Glance  at  the  sketch  of  the  Business  Man's  day.  Scarce 
has  night  rolled  away,  with  all  its  shadows,  when  he  awakes 

for  he  "hears  the  alarm  go  off" — on  a  picnic,  perhaps. 

When  breakfast  is  served,  down  the  stairs  he  goes,  "head 
over  heels" — really  just  as  if  he  had  never  done  it  any  other 
way.  Seated  at  the  table,  he  looks  pleasantly  around  at 
the  members  of  his  family,  and  with  a  happy  smile,  an- 
nounces that  he  "feels  like  a  soft-boiled  egg  this  morning"! 

After  having  satisfied  his  hunger  and  smoked  his  cigar, 
he  realizes  that  "the  house  is  rather  cold".  Will  he  then 
put  a  blanket  on  the  poor  shivering  domicile?  Oh  no!  a  far 
simpler  thing  than  that.  He  descends  to  the  cellar  and 
"shakes  the  furnace"  till,  forsooth,  its  very  grate  teeth  rattle. 

He  leaves  for  his  office,  where  he  is  known  by  all  to  be  a 
splendid  "square"  fellow.  But,  alas,  a  slight  noise  dis- 
tracts his  attention  as  he  "turns  round". 

He  finds  that  his  fountain  pen  has  run  dry.  Across  his 
face  flits  a  frown  as  he  discovers  that  he  is  attempting  to 
refill  the  pen  from  "an  empty  bottle  of  ink". 

During  the  afternoon  he  receives  a  telephone  message 
from  his  wife  to  remind  him  to  come  home  early  as  they  are 
to   "have   an   old   friend   for   dinner".      Dear   little   wifie! 


Always  thinking  of  how  to  economize — roast  beef  is  such 
a  high  price  these  days. 

"Fine",  thinks  he,  "in  order  to  be  in  good  time,  I'll  forego 
my  usual  walk  uptown  and  "take  a  car  home".  Though 
what  he  would  do  with  it,  after  trudging  up  Main  Street 
with  it  under  his  arm,  goodness  only  knows! 

After  the  friend  departs,  he  turns  to  his  evening  paper. 
A  period  of  silence  ensues — broken  at  length  as  he  looks  up 
from  his  paper  and  enquires  of  wifie — "Say,  Min.,  d'jever 
hear  o'  stuff  called  Easis?" 

G-G-G 

The  Cracked  Glass 

A  foolish  old  duffer  named  Glass, 
Went  to  look  for  a  leak  in  the  gas ; 
Struck  a  match  on  a  board — 
Now  he  lies  in  the  morgue — 
Silly  ass,  silly  ass,  silly  ass. 

G-G-G 

Treasure  Island 

Treasure  Island  lay  before  us,  scintillating  in  the  tropical 
sun.  Something  about  it  gripped  me  and  held  me  motion- 
less, staring  steadfast  at  its  shores.  Treasure!  Ah,  yes — 
treasure  was  awaiting.  My  heart  beat  rapidly  as  I  foresaw 
the  plying  of  pick  and  spade,  unearthing  that  which  we  had 
come  so  far  to  get.  It  was  like  taking  a  peek  into  the 
innermost  pages  of  Romance. 

Presently  the  captain  approached  me,  holding  the  map 
of  the  island  outspread  before  him. 

He    spoke. 

"Now  exactly  where  is  the  booze  buried,  Bill?"  he  asked. 


l|c  Cbmplgai"  BooHo^^cr  —  \n  S\k  Ree/s 


f/l     r  ? 
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With  Apologies 


Atta  Boy,  Petey! 

Judge — Drunk  or  sober? 

Prisoner — Yer  Honour,  I  refuse  (hie)  to  commit  meself. 


How  To  Write 

Hints  for  the  Sporting  Writer 

The  game  between  the  Soaks  and  the  Drys  was  a 
ding-hummer  and  as  exciting  as  a  negro  baptism.  Referee 
Apple  was  rotten,  and  finally  had  to  be  canned.  Donkey 
replaced  him,  but  the  crowd  rode  him  all  the  time  he  was  on 
the  ice. 

Fish,  in  the  nets  for  the  Soaks,  got  along  swimmingly, 
but  several  drifted  by;  Hair,  the  opposing  goalie,  got  all 
tangled  up,  whenever  Mustard  made  things  warm  around 
his  end. 

On  the  Soaks  forward  line,  Garter  slipped  badly,  but 
Spice  easily  made  up  for  this.  He  played  a  peppy  game — 
the  best  of  the  season.  Mustard,  at  centre,  was  also  hot 
stuff. 

Some  of  the  wise  ones  said  Onion  was  green,  but  h* 
proved  the  best  of  the  bunch ;  he  put  up  a  strong  game,  and 
his  hard  bodying  soon  took  the  heart  out  of  Cabbage. 
Watch,  his  partner,  went  the  whole  sixty  minutes. 

For  the  Drys,  Cigar  was  going  all  the  time  with  lots  of 
smoke,  but  penalties  kept  him  in  the  box.  He  was  con- 
tinually giving  someone  the  butt  end. 

His  team-mates  played  anything  but  a  clean  game. 
Forger  was  sent  to  the  coop  twice  for  illegal  checks,  and 
Scavenger,  one  of  the  subs.,  was  responsible  for  a  lot  of 
dirt. 

Jupiter  was  the  star  of  the  contest  and  shone  all  the  time. 
He  would  have  done  better,  if  he  had  not  shown  tenden- 
cies to  go  round  in  circles. 

Corsets  was  not  in  his  usual  form  and  could  not  stay. 
Some  of  the  spectators  thought  he  was  tight,  but  the 
trouble  was  due  to  the  awful  lacing  he  got  from  the  oppos- 
ing defence. 

Postum  and  Tooper  Cent  were  the  substitutes. 


II. 


At  the  end  of  lots  of  books 
You  will  find  a  maid  like  this. 
No  wonder  that  so  sad  she  looks: — 
She's  only  got  that  goose  to  kiss. 


19 


G-G-G 


E.  C.  Corncobb  was  on  a  raspberry  vinegar  spree  last 
night  and  ran  into  a  barber  pole.  I  asked  him  if  he  was 
alright  and  he  said,  "Yes  thanksh,  but  I  never  saw  a  woman 
with  striped  stockings  kick  so  hard  or  high  as  that  one  did." 


Xerotic 

A  lotus  bud, 
The  Nile 
A  woman's  wile, 
And  smile, 
A  kiss 

A  wait  awhile, 
A  longer  kiss 
A  little  guile 
A  serpents'  hiss, 
A  thud! 

Cleopatra! 

G-G-G 

The  Couch  Cootie 

He  was  low 

But  she  was  lower; 

He  wasn't  slow; 

She  wasn't  slower. 

Lights  low — 

He  didn't  have  to  show  'er. 

(I  ought  to  know, 

I  used  to  know  'er). 

G-G-G 

'Member? 

Do  you  remember  the  time  you 
Let  her  take  your  class 
Pin,  and  then 
Told  her  it  was  your  frat 
Pin,  and  she  blushed,  but 
Refused  to  give  it  back? 
Oh   Boy! 


Ill 
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"I  saw  you  leave  the  Bootlegger's.  Name  and 
address? 

"You  a  detective?" 
"No,  I  sell  tombstones." 

G-G-G 

"Lie  back  a  little  farther  in  the  chair,''  coaxed  the  barber. 

"If  you  don't  mind  I'll  stay  as  I  am.  The  last  time  I  lay 
back  I  fell  asleep,  and  when  I  woke  up  I  owed  the  barber 
my  next  week's  wages." 

G-G-G 

Revised  Version 

The  boy  stood  on  the  slippery  deck — 
He  fell  and  broke  his  bally  neck! 
Eh  what!      Yes  awfully! 


The  Hardware  Salesman's  Line 

Dear  Bell,  I  love  you  Mower  each  day 

Of  all  the  girls  you  are  my  Pick. 
And  if  I  ever  have  my  way 

You  may  be  sure,  I'll  Steel  you  quick. 
When  first  I  saw  you  golden  Locks 

I  hoped  I  could  with  Tackle-blocks 
Draw  you  more  closely  to  my  heart. 
Could  I  in  my  Repeating  Arms, 
But  close  you,  little  maid  divine 
I'd  Bolt  you  there  with  all  my  charms 
And  Rivet  your  sweet  lips  to  mine. 
I'd  Chain  your  heart's  door  fast  and  fair 

And  Nail  the  Hinges  on  with  bliss; 
I  really  love  you  on  the  Square 

You'll  find  no  Grater  love  than  this. 
So  now  I'll  Screw  my  courage  up 

And  Axe  you  if  my  name  will  fit, 
If  so,  you're  just  the  needed  cup 
Of  Punch  to  Brace  me  up  a  Bit. 
So  come  to-night  and  we  will  File 

The  papers,  dearest  little  plumb, 
I'll  meet  you  at  the  outer  stile 
Just  Wire  me  if  you  Can  Nut  come. 

G-G-G 

Sophistication 

In  the  other  world  last  week  the  Queen  of  Sheba,  in  a 
gown  of  pearls,  was  having  an  altercation  with  Queen 
Elizabeth,  in  her  proudest  ruffles.  Cleopatra,  in  a  little 
clinging  silk,  and  Salome  with  less  arrived  with  Potiphar's 
wife  and  they  joined  in.  They  were  debating  the  natural 
question  of  who  of  them  had  created  the  greatest  turmoil 
with  her  vamping  proclivities.  Just  then  little  Eve  passed 
by  clad  in  a  few  modest  leaves.  The  haughty  ladies 
stood  aside  to  let  their  acknowledged  superior  pass. 


IV. 
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O  She  Is— Does  She!      EZD 

Ysolde  was  a  success  with  men. 

She  could  dine  without  smoking  Players. 

She  could  darn  socks  cleverly. 

She  could  tell  a  story  which  was  not  risque. 

She  could  be  happy  among  little  children 
and  among  old  people. 

She  could  dance  without  doing  steps  from  the  Four  Horse- 
men. 

She  could  bake  bread  beautifully. 

She  could  wander  in  the  moonlight  and  chat  on  impersonal 
subjects. 

She  could  teach  a  Sunday  School  class. 

She  could  do  all  these  things. 

Bui  she  didn't. 

Ysolde  was  a  success  with  men. 

G-G-G 

We   Ask  You  Whailles 

A  young  lady  once  in  Versailles 

Attempted  to  capture  a  flailles 

But  she  had  such  a  map, 

That  the  insect,  poor  chap, 

Took  one  look,  and  then  daillesed  with  a  sailles. 

G-G-G 

Life's  "lost  ones"  want  our  tears  and  prayers 
A  darn  sight  less  than  we  need  theirs. 


Director:  Jump!     It's  safe.  There's  a  mattress 
in  the  river  bed. 

"I'm  a  world-beater"  remarked  the  comet  as  he  passed 
the  Earth. 

G-G-G 

"What  is  Masher's  favorite  tune?" 

"Oh  anything  that  starts  off  with  a  couple  of  whistles  of 
the  kind  used  to  attract  the  attention  of  a  girl,  so  that  he 
can  whistle  the  rest  of  the  piece  unconcernedly  if  he  fails  to 
get  a  response." 


IK 
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Axedently  Axcepted 

Axeclusive  Report  of  Prof.  E.  Lactic' s  Speech 

"Are  we  to  forget  those  days  of  free  water-cress  and  tame 
goats;  those  days  when  man  was  free  from  the  curse  of 
buttoned  underwear  and  relativity,  and  axes  had  their  true 
value?"  said  Prof.  E.  Lactic  in  his  side-splitting  address 
on  'Axes  Down  the  Ages,'  before  the  Orphans'  Malevolent 
Society. 

"In  those  days,  axes  served  both  as  currency  and  as  a 
panacea  for  domestic  wars.  The  neolithic  man  could  ex- 
change them  for  fish,  fresh  wives,  etc.,  or  use  them  to 
demolish  his  present  wife. 

In  Medieval  times,  their  importance  was  realized.  Rich- 
ard, Coeur  de  Lion,  always  carried  an  axe  among  his  spare 
parts.  He  used  it  to  cut  pastry  in  France,  sausages  in 
Germany,  milk  chocolate  in  Switzerland,  marshmallows  in 
Turkey  and  his  enemies  in  quarters.  Henry  VIII  revised 
its  original  vocation  by  using  it  to  slaughter  wives. 

With  the  growth  of  nineteenth  century  romantic  poetry, 
*here  appeared  the  famous  word  'meat-axe.'  Noteworthy 
is  Nickelsworth's  passage: 

"She  sat  in  a  stone-quarry, 
Wishing  it  were  Christmas, 
With  a  face  like  a  meat-axe." 

To-day  axes  have  sunk  into  complete  obscurity.  Yet, 
with  careful  search  one  may  even  now  locate  them  filling 
up  space  in  museums,  or  on  the  next  cour.»°r  to  the  furnace 
room  in  any  departmental  store. 

But,  consider  their  possibilities.  When  you  see  a  movie- 
title  such  as:  "Mending  Screw-Drivers  in  Crete"  flash  upon 
the  screen,  don't  you  want  to  throw  something?  Well,  why 
not  an  axe,  friends?  "Well,  why  not?"  cut  in  a  paid 
heckler. 


Heavy — "She  said  she  would  never  forget  me, 
and  I'm  positive  she  meant  it." 

Light — "What  makes  you  think  so?" 

Heavy — "I  stepped  on  her  foot  eight  times." 

"Again,  when  the  phone  rings;  you  are  informed  there's 
no  one  on  your  line  now."  With  an  axe,  you  could  cut 
out  the  entrails  of  the  phone-book,  demolish  the  phone  itself 
and  carve  the  cube  root  of  seventeen  on  the  dining  room 
table. 

I  conclude  by  quoting  a  few  lines  from  Kole  Kar  Kate's 
famous  poem,  Axe  Ensible: — 

"In  spite  of  wars  and  mice  and  taxes. 
The  world  still  moves  upon  its  axes." 

Here  he  cut  his  speech  short  quite  sharply,  but  the  ap- 
plause showed  that  he  had  driven  home  his  point  and  handled 
his  subject  with  keen  understanding. 

G-G-G 

Innocence  Bliss: — And  he  kicked  me  under  the  table. 
Alec.  Sander: — What  were  you  doing  under  the  table. 


VI. 
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GOBBY'S  PAGE  FOR  TINY  TOTS 


You  all  know  Mr.  O.  Watta  Byrde,  who  writes  those 
charming  'Aunt  Matilda'  stories  for  children.  Here  he  is, 
snapped  by  the  Goblin  photographer,  in  his  Kingston 
home  in  a  leisure  moment. 


Aunt  Matilda's  Bed-time  Story 

"Come,  children,  and  gather  about  your  dear  old  Aunt 
Matilda  and  hear  a  nice  story  before  you  go  to  bed." 

"As  Mary  Elizabeth  stepped  out  of  the  bank  with  her 
alimony  check,  she  suddenly  came  face  to  face  with  the 
Iddelywumps  himself. 

'Fancy  seeing  you  here ! '  she  said. 

The  Iddelywumps  flapped  his  purple  wings  angrily  at  the 
insult,  tipped  three  of  his  scales,  and  slowly  uncoiled  his 
tail  from  a  hydrant. 

I  haven't  eaten  for  a  year,'  he  growled. 

'What  do  you  eat?'   asked  Mary  Elizabeth. 

'Little  boys  and  girls'  was  the  gruff  reply. 

'Oh,  you  naughty,  naughty  thing!'  cried  Mary  Elizabeth, 
'you  should  love  little  boys  and  girls.' 

'I  do  love  them,'  he  snorted,  'fried  with  butler  and  sugar!' 

At  this  the  Iddelywumps  tied  a  beautiful  pink  ribbon  on 
his  left  horn  and  sighed  deeply  into  a  near-by  ashcan. 

'You  don't  know  what  love  is,'  he  grumbled.      'By  the 


way,  you  look  sweet  enough  to  eat,  yourself!' 

So  saying,  he  grabbed  Mary  Elizabeth  and  whisked  her 
off  to  his  dreadful,  dark  dungeon,  full  of  snakes  and  rats  and 
spiders  and  everything. 

'You  will  stay  in  there,  till  you  wither  up  and  die,'  he 
said  as  he  bolted  the  iron  door. 

Poor  Mary  Elizabeth  started  to  cry  and  think  of  her 
dear  grass-widowed  mother,  when  suddenly  she  heard  a 
cheery  voice  at  the  grating  over  her  head. 

'Who  are  you?'  she  cried. 

'Oh,  I  am  Prince  Rupert,  B.C.*  was  the  melodious  an- 
swer, 'and  I  am  going  to  save  you.' 

Just  then  a  tremendous  terrific  noise  was  heard  and  the 
c.wful  Iddelywumps  rushed  up,  wrung  the  Prince's  neck  and 
flung  the  body  far,  far  away  into  the  deep,  deep  valley  full 
of  pebbles  and  goitres. 

Then  he  ate  Mary  Elizabeth  all  up,— the  nasty,  nasty 
Iddelywumps ! 

"And  now  children,"  said  Aunt  Matilda,  "toddle  off  to 
bed." 

And  all  the  little  children  laughed  merrily,  O  so  merrily, 
and  went  to  their  little  cribs  to  dream  sweetly  of  the  Iddely- 
wumps.   

Lecons  Francaises.      I. 

Une  petite,  avec  sa  mere,  aux  jardins  zoologicals. 
— Qu'est-ce  que  c'est  que  cela? 

— O  bebe,  c'est  le  grand,  grand  Goo-foo-fou,  qui  flappe 
qui,  flappe,  qui  flappe,  oo,  la,  la! 
— O  ma-ma-  com-ment  s'ap-pelle  ce  Goo-foo-fou? 
— En   fa-mille,  il  s'ap-pelle  Al-bert,   mais,  en  pub-lie,  on 
l'ap-pelle  M.  Boom-boom,  le  Mar-quis  de  Mau-vais  Oeufs, 
avec  Whis-kers. 
— Ou  de-meure-t-il,  ma-ma? 

— II  de-meure  chez  son  cou-sin,  le  pole-cat,  au  De-se-ron-to, 
ou    avec    son   grand-pere,    l'Id-de-ly-wumps   pour    man-ger 
les  fruits  du  Kak-tus. 
— Mange-t-il  le  Kak-tus? 

— Oui,  avec  creme  et  joie  pour  sa  petite  de-jeu-ner.  Pour 
sa  de-jeu-ner  de  mi-nuit,  il  mange  les  e-mou-chettes,  les  me- 
nui-siers  et  les  belles  pe-too-za-lums. 

— O  quel  beau  Goo-foo-fou!  A-t-il  de  petits  en-fants 
Goo-foo-fou. 

- — Non  non,  ma  petite,  ce  n'est  pas  cette  es-pece  de  Goo-foo- 
fou. 
- — Le  Goo-foo-fou.      Goof! 

Le  gardien  des  animaux — Allons,  hot-dog,  il  est  de-fen- 
du  de  cra-cher. 
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The   Letters  Of  Movie  Mark. 

Dear  Editor: — 

Went  down  to  another  kind  of  stewedio  this  a.m. 
Where  there  are  moving  pictures  also  but  you  need  glasses  to 
lamp  'em.      Fifty  centimes  per  glass. 

Just  put  the  geographical  outline  of  yours  obediently  in 
the  door  of  the  soppery  when  a  guy  wearing  a  suit  of  clothes 
and  a  hat  started  a  wild  right  swing.  I  blocked  it  cleverly 
— with  my  nozzle.That  guy  must  have  ordered  claret  and 
the  bartender  wouldn't  serve  him.  For  the  claret  from  my 
loamin'  nose  did  flow — oh — oh. 

Yes  he  stung  me.  And  don't  I  battle  when  I'm  stung? 
I  have  a  perfect  right.  My  left  is  a  Foch  also.  Jack 
Dempsey?  Why,  he's  an  ice  cream  denter  compared  to 
me. 

Well,  I  landed  only  half  force  on  that  poor  alcohol 
absorber.  Just  once,  mind  you,  and  down  in  a  lump  he 
went.  I'll  bet  a  hundred  seeds  against  a  German  mark 
that  he  knows  more  about  planets  than  all  the  astronomers 
combined.  The  bartender  had  to  bring  him  to.  And  in 
two  minutes  he  had  to  bring  him  two  more.  All  colts  due 
to  h.c.o.l.   (high  cost  of  lickering). 


"I  hear  as  how  Snick  has  took  a  job." 

'Ain't  it  a  fright  what  some  folks  will  do  fer 


money 


V* 


I.  M.  Soust— "Hava  shigarette?" 

AI  Cohol— "I  shoo  shay  NOT!     I'm  in  training." 

"Why  if  it  isn't  Movie  Mark,"  chirped  the  sole  prop,  of 
the  anti-prohibition  agency,  as  he  hurried  out  from  his  office. 
"Ye  hit  him  'nawful  paste,  Mark,  all  right,  all  right,"  he 
said. 

"Hard?"  says  your  humble  servant,  "why  that  was  a 
mere  zephyr.  If  I'd  let  out  full  steam  on  that  blind  alley 
hitter  he'd  a  been  communin'  with  the  spirits  by  now,  and 
they'd  been  no  bottled  spirits  either.  And  speaking  about 
ether,  'twas  a  dose  I  give  him.  Perfectly  painless  except 
where  the  floor  arose  and  smote  him  in  the  church,  beg 
pardon,   temple. 

Well,  Ed.,  I  got  to  breeze  along  now,  but  you  can  tell  the 
cock-eyed  world  that  no  boob  whose  father  was  brought 
up  in  a  gutter  can  hang  the  "Back  in  Ten"  sign  on  Movie 
Mark.      Yours  for  an  open  winter, 

Movie  Mark- 

G-G-G 

Artie  Ficial — "What  form  will  you  be  in  for  the  party 

to-night?" 
Jim  Nasium — "Oh,  C3  I  suppose." 

G-G-G 

Guest  (confidentially,  to  butler)  :  "Is  there  anything 
ir.  this  punch?" 

Buder:  Well,  sir,  now  that  you  mention  it,  the  under- 
footman    as  mislaid  'is  false  teeth. 
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Fairy  Sweets 

for  the  Fair 

Tke  fabled  sweets  tkat  tke  fairies 
bring  to  tkose  wko  stray  into  tkeir 
realms-wkat  maiden  kas  not  longed 
for  tkem? 

No  sweets  tkis  side  of  fairyland  vJill 
bring  suck  pleasure  to  your  fair  one 
as  a  box  of  Neilson's  Ckocolates. 

Daintiness  and  rickness,  and  boxes 
of  colorful  beaut^,  make  Neilson's  a 
veritable  fairy  gift. 

"The  Chocolates  that  are  Different" 
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Confusions!  Who  would  have  thought  that  Hetty  King 
instead  of  being  a  masculine  sort,  would  be — well,  delight- 
fully feminine. 

"You  know 
you  haven't 
really  seen  en- 
ough of  Cana- 
da; you  should 
visit  Montreal 
and  so  on," 
said  His  Gobs. 
"I  intend  to," 
was  the  reply, 
"I'm  going 

back  to  Eng- 
land now.  But 
I  will  return  in 
a  short  time 
with  an  all- 
English  show. 
I'm  going  to 
visit  nearly 

every  town  in 
the        country. 

'T  he  English  Fisherman' —  A  study  of  one  of  Miss 
Hetty  King's  impersonations. 

One  night  stands  and  everything  else." 

His  Little  Nibs  gave  three  mental  British   cheers. 
Naturally  enough,  this  led  the  star  to  talk  of  horses.      In 

Chicago,  suitably  attired   as  a  wild-westerly  cow-boy,  she 

mounted  what  she  thought  was  a  mild  polo-pony.      She  dug 

her  spurs  into  the  horse,  and  subsequent  events  proved  that  it 

was  a  high-spirited  broncho.      Nuff  sed. 

But  it  was  time  for  Miss  King  to  go  on,  and  M.  Gobelin 

pulled  his  hat  down  over  his  ears  and  prepared  to  sneak 

past  the  door-man  again. 


Inimitable  Irene 

"The  audiences  over  here,  they  are  like  big,  overgrown 
children,"  confided  Mile.  Irene  Bordoni  to  the  little  fellow 
during  her  recent  Toronto  visit.  "They  come  to  laugh  and 
when  they  laugh,  Oo  La  La!" 

"The  English  audience  is  appreciative  but  the  Parisian — 
there  is  the  real  appreciation!"  She  continued,  "I  had  al- 
ways heard  that  in  Canada  you  were  cold  and  critical.  I 
have  not  found  it  so. 

"I  hope,"  she  whispered  in  the  Imp's  ear,  "I  hope  I  have 
done  something  toward  warming  them  up." 

The  Jovial  Rogue  was  about  to  assure  her  in  the  affirma- 
tive when  Mile.  Bordoni  is  roll  zose  roily  bolly  eyes  and, 
feeling  that  this  was  no  place  for  a  confirmed  bachelor,  the 
little  fellow  sent  for  his  goat  and  hastily  rode  off. 


K."^sM 

H^^&^^SK 

1  m'j      J^s\ 

i   wdir J  tmKmU    W 

Mile.    Irene    Bordoni,    starring     in    *The    French      Doll*    which    opened 
last  week  in  New  York. 
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Columbia 

Records 


Popular   Hits    on  a 
Modern  Phonograph 

The  Columbia  Grafonola  is  everywhere 
known  as  the  MODERN  phonograph  be- 
cause of  its  many  EXCLUSIVE  improve- 
ments, which  make  all  its  reproductions  so 
real. 

Columbia  Records  are  everywhere  recog- 
nized as  absolutely  up-to-date  because  they 
give  you  all  the  popular  hits  while  they  are 
still  piping  hot. 

Ty-Tee  (Tahita)  Fox  Trot        Eddie  Elkins'  Orch.\  A-3528 
When  Buddha  Smiles-Fox  Trot  Eddie  Elkins  Orch.J    85  c. 

Marie — Fox  Trot  Ted  Lewis  and  His  Band\  A-3538 

Down  the  Old  Church  Aisle-Fox  Trot-     "         "       I     85  c. 


Granny  -  Fox  Trot 


The  Columbians"! 


She  Loves  Me,  She  Loves  Me  Not  -  Medley  Fox 

Trot  -  The  Columbians 


A-3532 
85  c. 


Dapper  Dan  -  Fox  Trot  -  Knickerbocker  Orchestra  /'  .      _ 
1  Want  You  Morning,  Noon  and  Night  -  Medley^ 
Fox  Trot  -  Knickerbocker  Orchestra  I 


85c. 


Play  them  over  at  any  Columbia  store 
COLUMBIA  GRAPHOPHONE  CO.,    TORONTO 


msome 


Miss  Mabel  Normand — whose  beauty  and 
vivacity  add  charm  to  notable  Goldwyn 
pictures — writes: — 

"I  have  used  Winsome  Soap  and 
wish  to  state  that  I  found  it 
a  very  delightful,  agreeable  toilet 
soap,  and  most  satisfactory  in 
every  way.  I  would  not  be  without 
it  either  at  home,  travelling,  or  at 
the  Studio." 


ImM 


Half  the  charm  of  your  personality  depends  on 
your  complexion.  The  constant  use  of  Winsome 
Soap  will  ensure  a  beautiful  skin  because  Winsome 
is  pure  and  made  especially  to  suit  Canadian 
climatic   and   water  conditions. 

Winsome  Soap  is  sold  by    all    good 
drug    and    department    stores. 

VINOLIA    COMPANY    LIMITED 

Soapmakers  to  H.  M.  the  King 
LONDON  PARIS  TORONTO 


Villain    (laughing) — "Ha,   ha.      You  are  helpless,   the 
old  homestead  belongs  to  me." 

Hero — "And  where  are  the  papers?" 
Villain — "At  the  blacksmith's." 
Hero — "You  are  having  them  forged." 
Villain — "Nay,  nay.      I  am  having  them  filed." 

— Jester. 
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"In  Search  of  YeDragonGloom" 


IV  -VV  V^y^lJ ^c-i^T-^*^  '^K^^. 


— With  Apologies  to  M.  J.  Ayearst  and  Sidney  Smith. 

A  GREAT  NEWSPAPER! 


Politics,  Literature,  Art,  World 
News,  Finance,  Music,  Religion, 
Sport,  Fashion  and  Humor. 

All  News  Dealers  or  by  Mail. 

READ 


Fontaine  Fox  Cartoons 

and 

THE  GUMPS 

By  Sidney  Smith 

Finest  of  Comics    in    The 
Mail  and  Empire  daily 


*  Hail  ami)  %w$ixt* 


Largest    Circulation 

of  any   Morning 

Paper  in  Canada 

A.  B.  C. 


TORONTO 
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SALADA 

"THE  DELICIOUS  TEA" 


The  Fragrance  of  every  tiny  leaf 
is  drawn  out  to  yield  the  "DE- 
LICIOUS FLAVOURS  that 
has  made  "SALAD A''  a  house- 
hold word.  That  subtle  "some- 
thing" in  the  flavour  of  Good 
tea  is  always  found  in  "SALADA" 


Hello!  Are  You  There? 

Central — "812  Green?" 

Voice — "No,  drank  one  too  soon." 

— Showme 

G-G-G 

1  never  saw  a  vitamine, 

I've  never  even  felt  one, 

But  no  one  who  takes  Fleischman's  yeast 

Can  say  he  hasn't  smelt  one. 

G-G-G 
In  the  expression  "paying  court  to  a  girl"  the  emphasis 
falls  naturally  on  the  first  word. 


Mmw^mt 


Preparations 


Found  at  Last 

A  New  Scientific   Hair    Ionic 

Save  your  Hair 

while  you  have  it. 

One    hair  on    the    head  is  worth  two  in  the  brush. 

The  Blue  Jay  hair  Tonic  guarantee 
to   prevent   baldness   and   grayness. 

WELLSON  SPECIALTY  COMPANY 

Hill  3499.  37  Clucora  Ave.,  Toronto. 


Forget  price  for  a  moment.  Look 
at  the  style,  consider  the  all  wool 
fabric,  examine  the  fine  tailoring. 
TIP  TOP  TAILORS'  Formal  Clo- 
thes give  you  all  a  high-grade  cus- 
tom tailor  can  give — and  the  price 
is  less  than  half. 

Tip  Top  Tailors 

245  YONGE  ST. 


A  Chain    of  One    Price    Stores 
Coast  to  Coast 


From 


Goblin 


I  say,  Old  Man,  if  you  want  Style 
with  a  capital  "S"  and  Value  with 
a  capital  "V",  if  you  want  clothes 
that  look  well  and  wear  well  and 
service  that  satisfies,  you  will  find 
them  at  Oak  Hall. 
Everything   from  overcoats   to   ties. 

THE  OAK  HALL  PRICE  is  the  RIGHT  PRICE 


OAK  HALL 


Clothiers  and    Furnishers 
YONGE  AND  ADELAIDE  STS.       337  DANFORTH  AVE. 


How  To  Treat  Your  Room  Mate 

1.  Buy  him  all  the  tobacco  and  cigars  he  can  smoke; 
fill  and  light  his  pipe  for  him. 

2.  Introduce  him  to  your  sweetheart;  encourage  him 
to  go  out  with  her. 

3.  Let  him  have  as  much  money  as  he  wants;  if  he 
offers  to  pay  it  back  tell  him  you  didn't  intend  it  as  a 
loan. 

4.  Never  argue  with  him ;  always  admit  that  you  are  in 
the  wrong. 

5.  Write  all  his  English  themes  and  translate  his 
Spanish;  take  good  notes  in  lectures  and  make  a  copy  of 
them  for  him. 

6.  Let  him  wear  your  best  shirts  and  neckties;  make 
him  a  present  of  your  Tuxedo. 

7.  If  you  have  to  rise  a  little  earlier  than  he  some 
morning,  hire  a  room  at  a  hotel  for  the  night  so  that  you 
won't  disturb  his  slumbers. 

8.  Next  year — room  alone. 

— Punch  Bowl 
G-G-G 
Beth  was  a  born  reformer.  Bob  loved  her,  but  Beth 
was  only  interested  in  those  who  needed  her  aid.  One 
day  Bob  begat  a  brilliant  idea.  He  took  a  drink  and 
asked  Beth  to  save  him  by  marrying  him.  It  worked 
perfectly. 

Now  they  both  drink. 

— Lampoon 
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You  Can't  Set  Fire  to  the  House 
With    an    EVEREADY    Flashlight 


U  OW  many  fires  from  matches, 
candles,  oil  lamps  and  lanterns 
would  have  been  prevented  by 
carrying  an  Eveready  Flash- 
light! 

Eveready  has  forever  removed 
the  fire  hazard  from  the  home. 
Eveready  is  flameless  —  cannot 
ignite  anything.  And  in  addi- 
tion to  its  safety  from  fire, 
Eveready  is  the  handiest  port- 
able light  ever  invented  for  use 
everywhere  about  the  place. 

You  have  a  dozen  uses  a  day  for 
Eveready.  Lights  the  way  up 
and  down  stairs;  down  into  the 
cellar;  out  to  the  stable,  barn, 
woodshed,  and  other  buildings. 


Always    keep    your    flashlights 

working    with    fresh 

Eveready  Batteries 


Eveready  Flashlights  and  Batteries  are 
for  sale  at  Hardware,  Electrical, 
Sporting  Goods,  Drug,  and  Auto  Ac- 
cessory Shops;  Garages;  General 
Stores. 

CANADIAN    NATIONAL    CARBON    CO. 

LIMITED 


Toronto 


Montreal 


Winnipeg 


Vancouver 


EVEREADY 

FLASHLIGHTS 

''Be  sure  it's  an  Eveready" 


\-m     3&> 


PLAYERS 

NAVY  CUT 
CIGARETTES 


Absent-minded    Prof. — Didn't   you   have    a    brother   in 
this  course  last  year? 

Student — No,  sir;  it  was  I.      I'm  repeating  the  course. 

Absent-minded      Prof. —    Extraordinary      resemblance. 
Positively    extraordinary. 

—  Voo  Doo. 

G-G-G 

"Horace  wanted  to  kiss  me  sixteen  times  last  night." 
"How  did  you  know  he  did?'' 
"Because  I  counted  them  all." 

— Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl 


McKenna    Costume    Company 

Theatrical,  Masquerade 

—    AND    — 

Carnival  Supplies 
Costumers  To  People  Of  Preference 


Telephone  lO/IQ 


Adelaide 


OQCT  King  St.  West, 
°yD         Toronto 
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Come  in  and  ask  to  see 
any  of  these  instruments. 
H  have  a  wonderful  range 
to  choose  from,  and  can  give 
you  a  great  deal  of  helpful 
advice  about  the  choosing  of 
an   instrument. 


The  Joy  of 
Playing  Yourself — 

The  majority  of  small  musical  instruments  are  easy 
to  learn  to  play — many  of  them  may  be  picked  up 
without  the  aid  of  a  teacher. 

Why  not  drop  in  and  choose  your  favorite  instru- 
ment? We  will  gladly  give  you  every  possible 
assistance. 


Musical 

Instruments 

of 

Quality 


VIOLINS 

CELLOS 

MANDOLINS 

GUITARS 

UKULELES  BANJOS 

SAXOPHONES 

CORNETS 

CLARIONETS 

DRUMS 

XYLOPHONES 


THE!  A  /I  [  A  MC  &SONS  CO. 


R.S 


WILLIAMS 


Established  1849 


LIMITED 


145  Yonge  Street 


PATENT  LEATHER  OR  DULL  CALF 

PUMPS  $9.00,       OXFORDS  $10.00 

If  you'll  fit  on  a  pair  of  these  shoes, 
perhaps  you'll  see  why  so  many  men 
wear  "BLACHFORD"  dress  shoes. 
SILK  HOSIERY  TOO 

H.  &.C.  BLACHFORD 

LIMITED 
286  Yonge  St.  Opposite  Dundas  E. 


Hefty  Queen   (at  dance) — Oh,  I'm  danced  out! 
Gallant  Stude — Aw,   naw,  you  ain't;  you're  just  nice 
and  plump. 

— Mugwump. 

G-C-G 

Soph — You  want  to  keep  your  eyes  open  around  here 
to-day. 

Fresh— What  for? 

Soph — Because  people  will  think  you  are  a  damn  fool 
if  you  go  around  with  them  shut. 

— Pelican. 

C-G-G 

First  Mosquito — "Hooray!   Here  comes  a  new  arrival." 
Second    Mosquito —   "Good!    Let's   stick   him    for   the 
drinks." 

— Sun  Dodger 

G-G-G 

The  small  boy  was  being  reproved  by  his  mother. 
"Why  can't  you  be  good?"  she  asked. 
"I'll  be  good  for  a  nickel,"  he  said. 
"Oh!"  responded  the  mother,  "you  want  to  be  bribed. 
You  should  copy  your   father  and  be  good   for  nothing." 

— Drexcrd. 


Busy¥omeii  Clean  Electrically 

0  The  woman  who  has  many  interests — welfare  work,  club,  social,  religious, 
educational — finds  the  Premier  indispensable.  Her  home  is  not  slighted,  but 
is  kept  in  better  condition  with  less  effort,  in  less  time. 

0  The  Premier  eliminates  the  broom  and  dust  pan  from  the  home,  just  as 
modern  plumbing  has  succeeded  the  pump  and  pail.  Broom  sweeping  belongs 
to  the  days  of  the  rain-water  barrel  and  wood  stove. 

0  The  Premier  is  made  of  aluminum  like  the  bodies  of  fine  automobiles.  This 
accounts  for  its  extremely  light  weight,  which  is  less  than  12  pounds,  and  yet 
it  has  three  times  the  power  of  the  heaviest  machine. 

0  The  Premier  is  made  in  two  models — two  types,  one  with  motor-driven 
brush,  the  other  with  suction-driven  brush. 

For  Sale  by  Dealers  everywhere. 


rcmier 

ELECTRIC  CLEANER 
Canadian  General  Electric  Co.,  Limited 


Head  Office 


TORONTO 


Branch  Offices:   Montreal,  Quebec,   Sherbrooke,   Halifax,  Sydney,   St.  John,   Ottawa, 

Hamilton,  London,  Windsor,  Cobalt,  South   Porcupine,  Winnipeg,   Calgary, 

Edmonton,   Nelson,   Vancouver  and   Victoria. 


^ 


Coated  with 
Peppermint  Candy 

Half  the  joy  of  dainty  Adams  Chiclets 
is  in  the  tempting  candy-coating,  rich  with 
sparkling  flavor. 

Peppermint  Chiclets  (in  the  pellow 
cardboard  packet)  — as  refreshing  as  a 
spring  morning,  putting  snap  and  tingle  in 
the  day's  work  or  play. 

All  Adams  Chiclets  are  "Really  De- 
lightful" — and  beneficial  to  nerves,  di- 
gestion and  teeth.  Just  choose  your  fav- 
orite flavor — Peppermint,  Spearmints  or 
Tutti-Frutti — at  almost  any  store.    ^' 

10  Chiclets  for  5c,  in  cardMard 
packets. 


— an  Adams- product,  particularly  prepared 


